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Some of the most exciting rides in the history of the west 
were credited to the riders of the Pony Express service. 
Danger was an everyday thing for these men who carried 
mail to isolated settlements in the old west. 




Speed was essential! An arriving rider, 
finding a fresh horse saddled, transferred 
his bags and headed for the next express 
station, all within two minutes' time. 



Sometimes, however, the rider arrived at 
a station to find that it had been raided by 
hostile Indians — who had burned the 
building and run off the fresh horses. 




Swollen rivers, raiding Indians, and storms 
were all part of the dangers that these fear- 
less men faced. In their lives, there was no 
such thing as a routine ride! 



One of the toughest riders and Indian 
fighters was in his teens when he rode for 
the Express service. Later he became world 
famous. His name was Buffalo Bill Cody! 
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ACCORDING TO HANK ,CAL SHOT HIM ^^^ 
FROM AMBUSH , LEFT HIM FOR J WHO 1 
DEAD, AND STOLE TEN THOUSAND <-— ^ISTHIS 
DOLLARS ON THE WAY TO THE L FOREMfcN? 
BANK-- WE NEVER HAVE A ^J 
FOUND THE MONEY -' ^(/ ]4Lm 
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HIS NAM6% HANK POAN A MIGHTY ] 

J RESPECTEP MAN HEREABOUTS .' J 
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: WtiEAl THE LEE SMOTHERS HAVE GONE... \ 


f LET'S" 
\ GO! 


I 






f^ARE WE GOING TO \ {/VD//WE'LL PUN THEM \ 
| LET THOSE POLECATS ) VL 1A. OUT OF THE COUNTRy.' ). 
L GET AWAY, BOVS ? 4^1 L^fc-^ - - 
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WA/Tf IF VOU DRIVE 
THEM AWAY.. .VOU 'LL 
NEVER SET THE GUILTY 
MAN... OR THE STOLEN 
MONEY, 




THE LEES PULLED A SMART 
TRICK! LEGALLY, THEY'RE 
FREE J 50 LET THEM STAY 
HERE! GIVE THE SHERIFF TIME 
TO FIND OUT WHICH ONE 

IS guilty; 




THAT MAKES SENSE 
SOYS .' I SAY GIVE 
THE LAW A CHANCE 
TO GET THE VARMINT 
...AND MY MONEY! 



VOU ALL KNOW JEB BARNES! 
IT'S M/S MONEY THE 
BUSHWHACKER STOLE , 
YET HE'S WILLING TO TRV 
ANP SOLVE THIS THE 

j&Gtsr way; 





sav-j i recognize "you 
now! you're johnny 

MACK 8R0WN; 



A LAWMAN ! WE 

DON'T WANT YOU, 

OR ANYBODY 

ELSE, SNOOPING 

AROUND HERE , 

MISTER! 




^.S HAL PEACHES FOFU/SGUW... 
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f AtOLOST.MAL/ DON'T ] 
( TOUCH THAT GUN 1 I DIDN'T J 
V COME HERE TO MAKE rT"N 
^— ~ — — j TROUBLE! /^^^Sa. 
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I'M WARNING 
YOU TWO! YOU 
BEAT THE LAW 
ONCE, BUT 
VOU WON'T ,-— 
DO IT A I I 
SECONP 
TIME 





I TRIED TO STOP HIM 
BUT HE SAID ME WAS 
SON' TO GET THE 
VARMINT WHO 
SHOT HIM — 
LAW OR NO LAW 




I'M SOING 


\ YOU STAY HERE,JEB! \ 


WITH YOU J 


1 JOHNNY AND I'LL DO ) 


I'D LIKE 


OUR OOB WITHOUT 


TO GET A 


ANY SHOOTING 




SHOT AT 
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POLECATS, , 
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dip yoi/ TRY TO \ 

KILL ME? OR WAS \ 
IT VOUR BROTHER? ) 
SPEAK UP FAST.' / 


/ YOU'RE LOCO, DOAnA 
NEITHER ONE OF US 
SHOT VOU ! PUT / 

i DOWN THAT GUN. 1 / 


f WHICH \ 
LEE 

T 


/ 1 DON'T KNOW FOR SURE! 

' MV GUESS IS IT'S CAL! HAL'5 

SO TRIGGER-HAPPY HE'D ^ 

V HAVE PULLED A GUN ON T 

™ HANK BY NOW.'/ 
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C%4L EMPT/eS M/S GUN-SiX SfJOTS- 
AT3A1?A>£S, #urH/s BULLETS MISS 
TME/J? MA&MT AM& PSPPEfi? TA/S 
^^ SI&E OF T//E &A&/V. . . 





j2/?7E/? A QUfCK SEAPCM OF THE 
MOUSE slA/P Oi/TSU/LD/NGS. . 



MY GUESS IS THEY'VE 
GONE FOR GOOD. 
JOHNNY! THEY'VE 
TAKEN THE HORSES 
WITH THEM ' 




IT WAS DUS OUST \_ 
A SNORT TIME is 
AGO ! THE r-y^Z 
DIRT'S NOT 1 \ "*- 
DRY YET! ^^--~~ 
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look! a piece op 
a leather pouch 

— MARKED 
X-BAR-X.' 





Johnny 
Mack Brown/ 



3 Reaving johnny 
■ MACK brown iw 

CHARGE, SHERIFF 

BARNES OF 
RED RIVER RIDES 

OUT ON Akl 
INVESTIGATION 




r HOPE THINGS ST 
WHILE I'M SOME, 
BUT IF THEIRS SC 
TROUBLE , TEN TO 
START RIGHT TM£ 
AT JED'S CAFE 




OHNNV!... f CAN'T you SET A V 
NG TO BE COURT ORDER AMP ) 
WE IT'LL / CLOSE DOWN ) 
5BF— A THAT PLACE? / 
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YOU THINK I HAVEN'T 
aw» ? J CAN'T 
GET ANV EVIDENCE 
THAT JFP'S CROOKED ! 

HE'S A CLEVER 
OPERATOR, JOHNNY; 






"PROW HIS VANTAGE POINT, OVERLOOKING THE 

* TOWN, JOHNNY SPOTS THE ASSISTANT BANK 

MANAGER HURRYING POWN THE STREET... 



IMP AS JOHNNY RIDES BACK DOWN THE MAIW STREET.. 




/ WHAT ARC VOU ^ 
TALKING ABOUT, JOHNNY? 
I'VE BEEN HEPE ALL ) 
AFTERNOON! A 


ff VOU MUVfTf \ 

[ THEM YOU 60T I 
A THE TELEGRAM f / 
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NOTHING D0IN6, JOHNNY 
1 CAN'T APFOKP TO 8E 
SEEN IN THAT PLACE. 1 




f COME ON ! 

I'LL EXPLAIN 
I ON THE VW! 
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At THE CAFE, WATT BUNCE, JED'S SIDE-KICK, 
TENSES AS HE SEES JOHNNY AND AMES 
APPRQACWU6-.. 




WHY 5URE. GENTLEMEN 
JUST AS 500N A5 HE'S / WE WANT TO SEE 
FREE...! >( HIM AJflW'THIS 

WON'T WAIT! 





NOW, MVTPI66FP- 1 
HAPPY FF/IENP... ■■ 
WHERE'S JED? ^^& 


OKAV.YOU win; jed's at T 
THE DEPOT WITH BLAKE! J 
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WHAT A 11 
APPENEP, r —V~ 
BILL? / 
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A 6OL0 SHIPMENT! THATS WHAT 
THEY'RE AFTER! IT'S COMIUS IN 
OK THE EXPRESS THIS 
AFTERNOON, 1 






A SECOND UTFK,JOMNKiy 
MAKES A OAN6EROUS L" " 





W STAY WITH |^P 
T ME, REBEL! ^ 


*^^^7 WHAT'S SOIMS^ 
-<^*~ V. ON . JOHNNVf 7 


WE'RE RUNNIWS INTO AM ^ 
AMBUSH ! PUT VOUR GUN 
AWAV-ANP SIVE THEM THE 

eoi.p.'....ric£GETiT 

THTOUSH TO REP RIVER! , 


. SOUNDS CRAIY!...^ 
\6UT I6UESSV0U I 
KNOW WHAT A 
1 YOU'RE P01NS, *-n 
' JOHNNY.' J 
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' I KNOW WE'lfE ' 

TAKING A Bl6 \ l^jjBflffl 
CHANCE, BUT THERE'S TMM^B^H 
MO TIME TO FIGURE ''Ql^m^H 
OUT ANOTHER WAV/ 1 jg^^SJ 
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Back in the hills, johnnv heads 
fast for the switch lever, 









But the handcar speeds straight 
ahead . toward red river!. . 




WE'VE SOT TO SET BACK* V 

THIS TRACK'LL CARRY US / 

DOWNHILL INTO A 

REDPIl/EEl jS\ 


WE BRAKE ! 

GRAB THE 

SHAKE'. 
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Chaps are often fringed and fancy, but they are more 
than just showy pieces of clothing. In winter, chaps pro- 
tect the rider from the cold, and in summer, they are in- 
surance against the cuts and bruises a cowboy might 
receive while working on the range. 




In the cold northwest, the cowboys prefer 
the warm, shaggy, angora goat hide chaps. 
These are called "pinto chaps" because they 
are made of black and white hides. 



"Chinks" were short, apron type chaps, 
made of soft leather, which were used in 
early Nevada. These chaps were cooler than 
those worn on the northern ranges. 




The Texas brush and cacti forced the cow- 
boy to wear chaps at all times — ■ he even 
rigged a leather apron for his horse's chest, 
to shield him from thorns and cacti. 



In a cow camp, the favorite punishment 
for a minor offense was to give the culprit 
a whipping with a pair of chaps ! This was 
all in fun and was called "chapping." 




Tired of nightly horse-stealing; raids, a wealthy rancher in 
Sonora decided to put a stop to the loss of his fine horses. 
With his teeth clenched in anger and determination, he 
began to build a huge stone corral, ten feet high. ' 



Instead of the pole gate customary for 
corrals, the rancher built a heavy iron- 
bound gate that could be locked every night 
when the horse herd was corraled. 




One by one, they scaled the great wall., 
dropped into the corral, chose the best- 
looking horses, and crouched patiently in 
the shadows — waiting for dawn. 




This cramped the style of the horse thieves, 
but not for long. One night, after a whis- 
pered discussion, some of the renegades 

stealthily neared the corral. 



IE 




fJF 


1 





It was a surprised vaquero who unlocked 
the gate in the morning and saw the whole 
hoi'se herd stampede from the corral, driven 
by the clever, yelling renegades! 



